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AUTUMN LEAVES.

Oh, Autumn Leaves!
My spirit grieves
That you soon should fade,
The beaunty bright
That charms our sight
Ou the earth’s cold breast Le laid.

Oh, leaves so fair!
Your colors rare
A sweeter mem'ry bring,
Thaa all the flowers
Of snmer hours,
Crall the buds of Spring.

Your haughty pride
Coald not abide
The Suminer's changeless green,
But you mnst wear
Those garments rare
Like mauties of 2 queen.

You rob the skies
Of sanset dyes
And morning’s crimson flush;
And then by day
Your trophies gay
Bedeck each tree and bush.

But by-and-by
The wrathful sky

Will lay vour beauty low,
And o'er your forms
December storms

Sweep wide the drifting snow.

Then praise be still
To artist skill,
That spit: >f wizu or storms,
Gives to our sight
In colors bright
The beauty of your forms.
—Star Spangled Banner.

HUNTING AN UNCLE, OR HOW
I WAS GAPTURED,

—

I was sitting in my study, read-
ing Moliere, when she entered the
room—perfectly unaunounced at
that.

I looked up, and saw an angei
in  white Mauarseilles, flounced;|
javoty blue hat, about the size of |
a saucer, tipped to oneside ina
most bewitching, heart-breaking
mannter; and she wore cream-col-
ored kids and carried a white poo-
gee—taken all in all, a fairy!

She smiled at me, and held out
her hand.

I took it mechanically. What
did this mean?

She pouted, ah! those cherry
lips! she stamped her little No. 1
impatiently on the door.

“You don't seem very glad to
sea me,” she said. pettishly.

She converted my linen coat ioto
an apron, tied a cunninglittle hand-
kerchief over that pretty head,
and snatching up the fiy-duster,
dusted away valiantly—raised a

companion grasped her pongee
fiereely.
#Ol, I could beat him,” she suid,

| savugely.

i I trembled at this outburst.
“But, however,” she said, laugh-

i . BY MAX ADELER.

[ When Mr. Bangs, the elder, re-

‘The Case of Young Bangs.  “Thou'lt Never Cease to Love,” | Grammar as Connected with !

land scales and exercises, until the |
;clpr_‘_rym:m would stop and glare
cat William over his speetacles, | The Hudson Register deals hu-
and whisper to one of the dea !merously with a question of gram-

Kissing and Hugging.

An Impertant Dacision oa the Law of Bank

Checks.

The Court of Common Pleas in Phila-
elphin hins recently devided quite an in-
teresting question in reference to the

JUDGE MELTON'S ORDER RESTRALN [
ING TREASURER PARKER.

would | mar as fullows :

on the vision. What did this
mean? I consulted Moliere, my
standing authority, but Moliere
could give no explanation. Counld
she be an angel sent to cast a ray
of light over my dismal path of
life? Perbaps. But did angels
wear white Marseilles, and talk
about satteens and paniers? Im-
possible! It must be a dream.

She suddeuly paused, and held
out her arms and said :

“Roll up my slecves, please.
can work better with them up.”

in each elbow.
Certainly not!

would have bcen proud to have
them for a model, because I was!
morally certain that any sculptor

spairing of ever doing
Lice. ‘

And then she dusted, and wlailei
she dusted she sang. What a!
voice! Don't mention Nilsson—I |
won't hear of it. "

And then she drew up 2 chai:‘l

cloud of dust in which I sat guzing !

ingly, “that is not my uncle. Ie's
a very qniet man. He only came
to sec me once—I suppose because
I am a poor relation.”

Ilere she langhed, as if being a
poor relation was something fun-
ny—which it is not.

Then we tried tbe second M.

IF]oyd; he was the uncle. We

found him reading a book of ser-
mons.

It
i plained everything, and turned to
I did roll the white sleeve up,;go.

and then immediately scouted the |

iden of its being a dream. Couldu’t |

dream of such arms, witha dimple’

They were real.
I did not think that a sculptor cars.

I accosted him, and introduced
myself and his niece. Then I ex-

He stopped me, and inquired if
I would do bim a favor.

I answered him thut T would.

“Then,” said he caimly, take
this young lady and put ber in the
I desire her to return im-
mediately to Cedar Farm.”

“Unecle ?" said she.

“Nieee,” said be, “do as [ bid

would have been distracted at the [you. I am your ouly friend. Don't
sight, and dropped his chisel, de-| make me your cnemy by foolish-
them jus-|ness. Stay at Cedar Farm, and I

am vour friend; leave Cedar Farm,
and you may regret it. Go!”

We went.

She sobbed. (Looked prettier
than ever.)

“I can’t go back,” she replied.

turned from BEurope he brought covs. Then the sexton
with bim from Geneva a minn- suddenly take up the aisle and
Jllm'c musical box, long and very | clutch the unhappy Mr. Bangs by
| narrow, aud altogether of Lardly the collar, and xcud down the
| greater dimensions, say, than a aisle aguin  to the accompani-
{Targe pocket-knife. The instru- ment of “A Life on the Ocean
ment played four cheerful little, Wave und a Hlome on the Rolling
tunes for the benefit of the Bangs ' Deep,” and then incarcerate Wil-
if:unily, and they enjoyed it very liam in the upper poriion of the
'much. Young William Bangs en- steeple until after church.

ijoyed it to such an extent thbat,; Butthe end came at last, and
lone day just after the machine the miscrable offspring of the se.
! had been wound up ready for ac- nior Bangs found peace. One day,
| tion, he got up sucking the end | while he was sitting in the school
(of it, and in a moment of inadver-, endeavoring to learn his multifi-
[ tence it slipped and he swallowed | cation table to the tune of “Home
the whole councern. The only im- | Sweet IHome,” his gastric juice
| mediate consequence of the acci- triumphed. Something or other

dent was that o burmonie stom- in the music-box gave way all at

{ach-ache was immediately organ- :once, the springs were unrolled
ized upon the interior of Wiliiam ' with alarming foree, aad William

. Bangs, and he experienced a rest- Bangs, as hie felt the fragments of |
knew . the instrument hurled right and |
i would defy the soothing tenden-|left among bis vitals, tumbled over |

tlessness which bhe  well
| cies of peppermint and make a|on the floor and expired.
mockery of paregoric. At the post-mortem examination
And William Banks kept hisse- [they found several picces of
cret in his own soul, and in his |“Home, Sweet Home” in his liver,
stomach also, determined t» hide | while one of his lungs was severe-
his misery from his futher and to ly torn by a fragment of “A Life
spare the rod to the spoiled child on the Ocean Wave.” Small par-
—spoiled at any rate as far as his | ticles of “Listen to the Mocking-
digestive apparatus wasconcerned. | Bird” were removed from hisheart
But that evening at the supper- | and breast-bone, and three brass

i A searcher after truth writes
|to us, ‘Which is grammatically
feorreet,) to say “The house is

{ building,” or ‘The house is being |

i built ;" “The street is paving, or
“The streetis being puved 2 Lhere
(s a wide diversity of opinion up-
ron this subject, but we incline to
(favor ‘is being built, for the fol-
| lowing reason : Suppose you wish
{to express another kind of an
idea, would you say, for instance,
‘Johnny is spanking,’ or ‘Johnny
‘15 being spanked? The differ-
ence Lo you may scem immaterial,
Cbut it is & matter of cousiderable
dimportance to Johuoy ; and it is
| probable thut if any choice were
given him, he would suddenly se-
lect the former alternutive. You
say, again, that the “missionary is
cating.’ Certainly this expresses
a very different and much pleas-
anter idea than the form: “The
missignary is being ecaten) and
the seusation is very different for
the missionary, toe. We have
consulted several missionaries a-
bout it, and they all scem to think
that the two things are somehow
not the same, no matter what the
grammarians say.

“But it is to be confessed that '

Parker from the further use or
disburscinent of monevs received
from taxes: )

State of Sputh Curolina, County of
Riehitund—In the Common Pleas.
F. .. Cardozo, plamtifl, vs. Niles
G. Parker, as State Treasurer,

[ andothers, detendants. ‘
Upon hearing the complaint in

this action, veritfied by the oath

motion of Messrs. Carroll & Junney,
attorneys for the said plaintiff, it
[is ordered: That Niles G. Pur-

lker, treasurcer of the said State, |

and the defendants, the Souath
Carolina Bank aud Trust Com-

pany, and J. L. Neagle, show cause
betore me at the courthuase in the
City of Columbia on the 21st day
of November, instant, at cleven
o'clock, as to the proceeds of the
tax authorized to be levied by the
[Joiat resolution of the General
| Assembly, approved March 13,

why the said treasurer,

1872,
Niles G. Parleer, his attorneys and
agents, should not be crljuincd
tuntil further order in the cause to
(be made from using, disbursing,
| or in any manner disposing of the
proceeds of the said tax, or any

and sat down beside me, having  “They don't know I left. Iam
first removed the haudkerchicf |afraid to go buck.”

land the improvised apron. Then| I found myself ina nice pre-
{ she shook her curls and addressed | dicament—young lady, aged cign-

me. @ teen, on my hands, a bachelor,
“My dear uncle, let us have alaged thirty.
talk.” A sudden thought! I would!

tabie W. Bangs bad caten but one |
mouthful o« bread when strains of |
wild, mysterious music were sud-|
denly wafted from under “he ta-|
ble. The entire family immedi-
ately groped around upon the
fioor, trying to discover whence

pegs of “Thon’lt Never Cease to
Love” were found firmly driven
into his fifth vib.

They bad no music at the fane-
ral.  They sifted the machinery
out @ him. and buried him quietly
in théXeemetery. Whenever the

Her uncle! If my heart-had

suddenly changed to a lump of
lead, it couldn’t have sunk any

quicker than it did then.

“You know,” she continued,

“that you wrote me a letter, say-

ing that you considercd 1t best for

me to stay at the farm until yon

wrotc again.  But, then, I didn't

want to stay ; Ifelt selonely away

out there, hardly saw a new face

once a month for the twelve years|
I have been there—for you know

you left me there when I was six

vears old. Well, I thought I

would come to the city, so I took

the fifty dollars and bought this

suit. Mrs. Marsh picked it out

for me. You know she has been

in the city,so 1 came; and you

1 murmured that I was delight-
ed—entranced. So I was—such |
visions were not of every day oc- |
currence to me.

“ Well,” said she, gleefully, !
“tha*’s co ri. Now, they told |
me that vou would net receive
me—that I would be turned out of
doors.”

“Reptiles,” saild L

“But I cawe—and you are not
angry 77

“Angry 7"

I could say no move.

Then she walked up and down
the rocm.

“How do you like my dress?”
she usked, revolving before me as
if on a pivot.

I murmured something about
angelic superbness !

] did intend,” she said, halt
doubtingly, “to get adress of gray
sattens, with the uonderskirt cut
as tusual, and trimmed  with deep
plating—the spuces to be flled
with bias folds above the platings,
in a band of velvet silk—the side
gores roanded up four iuches long-
er, and looped up in a panier.— |
That, with a pretty little sacque
with open sleeves, trimmed to
match the under-dress, would be
nice, wouldn’t it 27

I murmured an unqualificd as-
sent—not that I understood what
she was talking about, for she ut-
tered the full deseription in one
breath; but thea I did ngt know
what she was saying.

“But,” said she, “l bought the
Marscilles becanse [ liked it. Don't ‘

you?” _
«I admire your taste,” I said|
faintly, for 1 was fast losing my |
scuses, though wondering as 10
who and what she was, l
“Youre a dear good fellow!”|
said she, rapturounsly ; “and Iknow !
we'll get on famously together I |
So she intended to stay here! I f
was getting into very deep water. |
“Now then,” she continued, |
+show me some place to put my |
thinzs, and then you and I wilI!
hare a talk.” ;
I mechanically pointed out a |
small room opening out of a libra- |
rv. She borried in. I sat like af
statue carved from adamant. Deep-
e water. i
Presently she returned, divested
of little hat, pongee and kids.
Stie cust a searching glance
around the litrary.
“Horrid dirty!”
dainfully; “when
cleansed 77
“About
meekiy.

she said, dis-
lias it been

a year

She gave vent to a pretty little
sereanm. . . .
A yeur? Shocking! Oh, 1

couldn’t sit down in 2 room that
Lasn't been cleaved for a year.—
This must be put to rights.”

She said this in a very deter-

Lity

ago,” I said, |

are not angry, are yon ? Because
if you are, I'll go right back again, |
uncle—indeed I will.”

My feelings during this brief
speech had been very painful. I
aradually awoke to the fact that
it was all a blunder that the visit
of thi. angel was not intended for
me, and I felt very bitter over the
discovery ; but my duty was plain.

#My dear child,” said I, humbly,
“will you have the kindness to in-
form me what your name is ?”

She opened her eyes, and then
langhed.

“Why,"” she said, “surely you
cannot have forgotten me? Little
Bess, you know.”

“Little Bess 7" T repeated.

“Bessic Ludlow,” she said,
gravely, “your niece.”

“No,” said I, sadly; “not my
niecc. I bhave no niece. There
has been some error—my name is
Floyd.”

“Then,” said she, “you are my
uncle—Richard Floyd. I saw the |
name on the door, and I came in.
Now you do remember me, don’t
you?”

“Sorry to disappoint youn, Miss
Ludlow,” said I, calmly, “but T am
not your uncle.”

“You saw the name of R. Floyd
on the door ; my nameis Robert.”

“Then,” said she, helplessly,
“where is my uncle 77

1 felt bound to confess my igno-
rance, whercas she sat looking in-
credulous. Iexplained that,strange !
us it might scem, I did not know
everybody personally, who hap-
peued to rejoice in the same sur-
name as myseifl

But, I said, cheerfully, sceing |
her look blauk, we can find out.!
Here is a directory. Now, your|
uncle’s name 1s Richard Floyd?

Yon:!"

“His occupation or profession ?”

“Eh ?”

“What does he do for aliving ?”

i}

“Nothing. He's rich—awful|
rich.” I
“Ah! a gentleman? Let us

hope they are. Now gei ready,
and we'll go and find your uncle.”
She stood by my side in the
street, and looked ten times more
bewitching than ever. We walk-|
ed ulong the streets, and bow male
fricuds stared aud wondered and;
eovied me. !
We found the first Mr. Floyd |
| just stepping into bis carriage, in |
-front of bis bouse. He was big.
pompous aud wulgar. 1 tapped
i him on the shoulder.
' ~Your niece, Mr. Floyd,” I said,
L aud I commenced to explain, when
i be cut me short.

niece—an adventuress, no doubt,
“You are a swindler, 1 suppose.—
| Drive on.”

I inwardly vowed to assassinate
: ined tone and then set to work.  that man some dark night. My

“Nothing of the kind—not my !

oMy dear givl,” said I, I will
take care of you.”

“You!" (astonished and pret-
tier.)

“Yes, I! Marry me! Instead
of my niece, be my wife will you?”

She could not give an answer
immediately. Sneh important
questions require deliberation.—
Sbe was silent about two minutes,
and then said:

“I like you.”

“Bless you,” said L

“And you want some oue to take
care of you.”

“1 do.”

“I will marry you for that room
isn't half dusted.”

She was angelic! She was an
angel! I embraced the angel!

And that reom is such a eunning
little one!

Words failed to express how
handsome she was!

We are married.

And that's the way it happen-
ed.

—_— e E————————

‘Chicago Bound to be Ahead.

IMMORRORS OF THE BOSTON FIRE.

Another amusing diversion was
created by a tall, well-knit and ra-
ther rugged specimen of humanity,
who stood gazing at the fire with
the deepest interest.  Every now
and 1hen he would tale a vigorous
bite at a large hunk of tobacco
and chew with an cnergy that
knew no flagging, but without
tauking his cyes from the fire,
which appeared to fascinate him.
As the flames made headway he
moved uneasily, shifted bis weight
from one foot to the other, and
chewed with repewed animation.
Each new building that fell a prey
to the fire seemed to canse him to
experience the most poignort de-
spair.  Ilis g¢lance was not so
strongly marked by sympathy as
by anxiety. Ilissallow jawsseem-
ed to elongate with every fresh
building that went down. s
dress and appearance did not be-
token a man who had any enor-
mous amount of property at stake,
and the general impression among
those who observed him was that
his alarm was caused by a pros-
pect of losing his situation. Pres-
ently, when the flames seemed as
though they would enguiph the
whole city, be turned his pale face
from the flames, and addressing a
party by his side, exclaimed with
no less pride than disgust, “Psho!
it cun’t be done. The place ain’t
big enough! The Chicago fire
knocked this all to splinters. Yes
it did, I tell you. I was born
there, and I ougit to know. I
tell you, sir, Chicago is bound to
be ahead on this fire yet,” and he
walked away, his face glowing
with patriotic fervorand an ex-
pression of the most unbounded
contempt, overspreading his coun-

tenance for the miserable failure |

that was eertain to attend all en-
vious attempts of Boston to rival
Chicago in the matter of fires.
S ——— -
A splendid marringe was recently cele-
| brated in Newark, N. J., between Mr,
| David C. Leech, a wealthy citizen of

| Philadclphia, and Miss Belle Howeli, a !

| Long Branch beauty. The bride was
lattired in white sstin with French point
| lace, the value of the latter alone bein
estimated at $5,000. She was richly
veiled and adorned withorange blossoms.
A large temporary pavilion was erected
[ at the rear of the hovse for the bencfit
of daneers, and the interior of this build-
| ing was gorgeously decorated with flow-
ers at an expense of notless than 5,000,
The wedding gifts amounted to not less
than $200,000.

the sounds came, although “‘i]-IB:lILgﬁCﬁ buy musical boxes now

there are oceasions when the dif- | part thereof, for any purpose what-
ference in the form is nct so soever, except for the payment of
marked. You assert, we say, ! the appropriations contuined in
that -Hannah ishugging’—which, | the general appropriation act for |
by the way, would be a very im- | the fiscal year last past, approved
proper thing for Hannah to do ;| Mareh 13, 1872, until those up-
it would be positively scandalous, | propriations have been fully paid
indeed. Precisely a similur idea|and satisfied, and why the said

liam Bangs sat there filled with |
agony and remorse, and bread
and tunes, and desperately assert-
ed bis behef that the musie came
from Mary Ann, who might per-
haps be playing upon the hurp or
the duleimer in the cellar,

He well knew that Mary Ann
was unfamiliar with the harp, and
that to her- the duleimer was as
much an insolvable problem as it
would have been to a fishing
worm ; and he was aware, that
Mary Ann would bave scorned,
under any circumstances, to evole
music while sitting upon the re-
frigerator or reposing in the coal-

bin. But he was frantic with
anxiety to hide his guilt. Thus

it is that one erime leads to an-
other.

But be could not disguise the
truth forever, and that very night,
while the family was at prayers,
William Bangs all at once got the
hiceups, and the music box start-
cd off without warning with “A
Life on the Ocean Wave and a
Home on the Rolling Deep.” with
cariations. Whercupon the pater-
nal Bangs arose from his knees
and grasped William kindly but
firmly by bis haiv and shook him
ap, and inquired what he meant
by such conduct. And Willlam
threw out a kind of a general idea
to the effect that he was practi-
cing something for a Sunday-
school  celebration, which old
Bangs intimated was a singularly
thin exp'anation.

Then they tried to get up that
music-box, and every time they
would seize young William by the
legs and shake him over the sofa
cushion, or would throw some
fresh variety of emetic down his
throat, the harmonium within
would give a fresh spurt and joy-
ously grind out “Listen to the
Mocking Bird,” or “Thou'lt Never
Ceuse to Love.”

So they abundoned the attempt, |
and were compelled to permit the |
musical-box to remain within the
sepulchral recesses of the epigas-
trinm of William Bangs. To say
that the anfortunate victim of the
disnster was muwde miscrable by
his condition, would be to express
in the feeblest manner the state
of his mind. The more music
there was in his stomach the
wilder and more completely cha-
otie became the discord in bis
soul.

Just as likely us not it would
oceur that while he lay asleep in
bed in the middle of the night the
melody works within would be-
gin to revolve, and would play
“Home, Sweet HHome,” for two or|
three hoours, unless the peg hap-l
pened to slip, when the cylinder
would slip back agaia to “Life on
the Ocean Wave and o ITome on
the Rolling Deep.” and would rat-’
tle out that tune with variations:
and fragments of the scales until
'Williaw Bang's brother would |
tkick him out of bed in wild de-|
| spair, and sit on him in vain effort |
lto subdue the serenade, which, '
"however, invariably proceeded
'with fresh vigor when subjected’
to unusual pressure.

Auvd when William Bangs went
to church it frequently oceurred
"that, in the very midst of the
most sol:mn poriion of the ser-!
‘mon, he would feel a gentle dis-
turbance under the lowest button
of bis jacket ; and presently,when
everyihing was hushed, the undi-
cested engine would give a pre-
liminary bnzz. and then reel off

“Listen to thé Mocking Bird” and -

they,zet them as large as a piano,
and chain them to the wall.
e

Newspaper Patrons.

The Athens Post says this:—
“One thing we bave noticed from
the time we entered upon our ap-
prenticeship, forty-eight years
azo the 10th day of this month,
that Providence generally smiles
benignantly and prosperously up-
on the man who keeps himself
square on the printer's books.—
You take the subscription list of
any coantry paper ¥here the ad-
vance system is not religiously
adhered Lo, call ont the names of
those who pay promptly, then
visit their habitations, and in
nine cases out of ten you will find
them in the enjoyment of all the
ordinary comforts of life—pleas-
ant and contented houscholds—
the husband kind and industrious,
the wife happy and affectionate,
children sprightly and well-be-
haved at home and abroad, sleck
cattle grazing in the gicen pas-
tures and good stock feeding in
the stalls, thrifty fruwt and shade
trecs around, flowers blooming in
the garden and about the yard,
and an air of neatness, comfort
and substance without and with-
in. Now, take that other class of
patrons—those that never pay at
all, or have to be “ding-donged
out of it” at the end of the third
year: what is still worse, the
newspaper sponge, who is not
able to pay for a paper, bat ever
ready to borrow frem  his neigh-
bor—ten to one yon will find a
majority of these always afilicted
with “short erops,” always “hard
ron.” always “out of kelter.” axes,
ploughs and hoes cternally dall,
horses that look like the senius of
fumine, cattle nearly related to
Pharaoh’s lean kine, and too poor
to low without leaning up against
the rickety fence, gates off the
hinges, doors halt hung, windows
gniltless of glass, not a {ruit or
shade treein sight, rank James-
town weeds blooming around the
door sills, and, instead of luxuri-
ant mendows and perennial pas-
tares, sassafras and  briar bushes
growing in the fence-rows and
broken places, and hill-sides fur-
rowed with gallies, and bunches
of tall sedge waving mournfully
in the wind all over the farm, and
worse than all, a morose and un-
bappy ‘husband, a discontented
and ill-natured wife and disobedi-
ant, intractable ehildren.

“The rcader may think this is
a fancy sketeh ; but it ain’t by a
wood deal. *There is more trath
than poetry in it.””

e

A San Srtory.—There comes
from Philadelpbia a sad story
about a lame girl, who for fourteen
years, had never left the third
story back roum in which she
lived. Not long ago she was car-
ried to Fairmount Park, on the
occasion of oue of the excursions
of the school children. Her de-
light at a sight of the fresh ra-
diant nature around her was al-
most painful to those who wit-
nessed it. She lay down on the
grass, and touching it lovingly,

asked what it was, and put similar |
questions with reference to the]

trees and birds.  All day loug she
lay in the warm sunshine, gazing
at the blue sky
ful river flowing past the Park.
At intervals she was observed to

weep softly, from the very excess

of the new-born joy within ber.

and at the beanti- |

is conveyed if you say, ‘Hannah, |
is being hugged,’ becanse it is a
peculizrity of the aet that it is
hardly ever one-sided ; there is no |
sclfishness about it. And it is the |
same with kissing. ‘Janeis kiss-
ing'—and her mother ought to|
know about it if she is—is just|
exactly as if we say, Jane is be-
ing kissed ;” and the sensation is
the same, ulthough none of the
grammars, by a singular inadver.
tance, mention the fact. It will
not be necessary, however, for
our correspondent to attempt to
prove these last mentioned facts
by practice. He must take our
word for them. TUnless he does
0, we shall answer no more ques-
tions in syntax for him, or any
one else.  Qur duty is to conserve
the morals of the community, not
Lo start the people to playing pri-
vate games ot Copenhagen.”
e

Tue Hasir o Guop WALKING.
—Very fow people ever learn to
walk properly. Men and women,
who are particnlar enongh about
their dress, pay no attention 10
their carvinge and gait, but sham- |
ble, trot or waddle along without
much apparent regavd for the ap-
pearance they make. One of the
seerets of good walking is to be
able to balance the body easily,
first on one foot, and then on the
other. When the soldier has
learned to stand steadily on one
foot, he can then walk without
swaying, and preserve that stead-
inessin marching which isalways
a mark of well-drilled troops. S,
if civilians wish to walk as well as
soldiers, they must, like them,
first learn scmething of the mys-|
teries of balancing. But itis not:
an casy thing to stand steady on
a narrow sole with a small heel,
and.this is just the difficulty wilh
the walking of fashionable people.
The sandaled feet of those ancient
beauties, whose forms have come |
down Lo be preserved in marble,
are beautiful in their unrestrained
natraralness, and very unlike
those of modern belles, or beaux
either, for that matter. With |
low heels and broad soles, it is|
not difficult to balance the body,
while by drawing in the chin the
shoulders are naturally thrown
back, the lungs given full oppor- |
tunity to expand, and the head |
carried erect. TFashionable boots
and high heels must be discarded,
or it useless Lo make the experi-
ment of learning to walk well. |

D —— —

An ingenious drug store clerk |
of Cleveland, who is a chemist in|
disguise, has discovered a new |
suicide article that not only makes |
him famous, but it will save fune-
ral expenses and entirely dispenses |
with coroners and their juries, and |
robs sensational newspaper repor- |
ters of the pleasure of describing |
‘the corpse.  The article is a com-|
| bination of powerful chemicals,
and when inhaled, changes the en- |
tive body, clothes und all, into|
gases in an instant, leaving no.
| trace of the victim, not cven the
|life insurance policy being left.
| Several persons are missing, and |
it is feared that the clerk bas been |
fexperimenting on them. '
———— e —

lunning at the nose is a favor-

‘able sign in the horse malady.
I D

t Spotted short veils have glim-
| mered oul of vogue.

|
1 — s ED
|

| gate floggings.

state treasarer, N. (. Parker, his
ttorneys and agents, should not

in especial be enjoined, until for-
ther order in this cause, from pay-
ing out of the procecds of the said
tax now about to be levied, any
outstanding pay certificates issued
to the members and subordirate
ofiicers and employees of the Gen-
eral Assembly. oreither House of
the same, or any certiied amount
for public printivg done, orany
note or obligation made by the |
said Stute treasurer for monecys
borrowed for the use or upon the
credit of the State, under the au-
thority of the act of the General
Assembly, approved March 4, 1872,
er the joint resolution of the Gen-
eral Assembly, approved March 12,
1872

And it is further ordered, thut
cach of the county treasurers, the
defendants in (hisaction, and also
the other parties defendant, show
cause before me at the courthouse
in the City of Columbia, on the
twenty-first day of November, in-
stant, at eleven o'clock, why the
suid county treasurers should not
be enjoined until further orderin
this cause from using ov disposing
ot any part of the proceeds of the
said tax which may come into
their hands respectively, for the
purpose of paying any note or ob-
lization of the sald State treasurer,
N. G. Parker, or any order or
endorsed by him, or any pay cer-
tificate of any member or subordi-
nate officer or employee of the
General Assembly, whether en-
dorsed by the said N. G. Parker
for payment by any county treas-
urer or not, or any accout for pub-
lic printing, certified by the cierks
respectively of the. Senate and
House of Representatives ; aud
why, also. each of the said county
treasurers should not be enjoined
from using or disposing of the pro-
ceeds of the said tax or any por-
tion there of, save only county
taxes, for any pnrpose whatever.
exceept for the payment of the same
into the treasury of the State.

And it is further ordered that
the said State tireasurer, N. (.
Parker, and the said county treas
urars, and their respecdve agents
and attorneye, be in the mzantime
restrained from doing, committing
or suffering 1o be done, any of the
said acts until furcher order in this
cause to be made.

Samren W. MerTos.
November 14, 1872,
e

Russia has 20 iron-clads, France 62,
Great Britian 46, Prussia 6, Italy 6
I'ie largest of the Russian iron-clads are
the Sevasiopol and Kniaz Pojarski, the
first of which is 4lso the oldest, having
been launched in 1864, She neariy
equals the DBritish Black Prince and

: s . . duty aud Hability of banks, where there
The iollowing is o order of | e 1 A M)
J'uiwlt ‘EI.-lllDo:‘ “r" o All’lr',l.“_l‘{:l“‘ . " | I5 o the eredit of the maker of the
adge Melton enjuining ‘Treasurer | check 3 amount than that named in

{thee
| William P, Ravfield, Agent, on the
| 8t ol Detoher, A, 1), 1846, drew his
{ check for £723 on the Commercial
| Nationsl Bunk of Philadelphia, to the
I -1‘:'|". of thomas Dromler, to whom the
cheek was delivered. .

Mr, Bromley retained the cheek in his
[ pussesion for several vears afterward,
land then presented it to the bank for
payment, e wasinformed by the Pay-

- [ ¥ i 3ol 2lia leTe was v e G2
of the sud plamt:ﬁ. and upon [RES reiler ihat taere was ‘JL‘I'. 220 to
| tee eredit of My, Ruyficld, the drawer of
tiie chieck, in Bank, Mr. Bromley then
claimed, first, ti

t he was entitled
saunt th
f the ehieek held and pre-
né on ihis application
second, e olfered

A anatiey in the bank

ta
1

to de:
posita sa sufi-
cient to cas ¢ fuee of the check, if
the bank officer would pay him the £229,
Both propositions were refuscd, and epon
this action was brought. The deeision
of the court turned vpon the first point
made, —It held that where a holder of a
check offers to take a less sum than the
full amount of the check, it is the duty
of the bauk to pay it to him, and indorse
the amount paid to him on the check.
The following is the lauguage of the
cwuri: “If such a cheek is an appre-
priation of the whelesum for which it
calls, if so wuch is i1 the hands of the
bunker, it is an appropriation of any
smallersum which sy be in his hands,
suificient to pay the
amoeunt of the eheck. 1n such o case, if
the holder of the check is willing to re-

it there be n¢

| ceive the smller sum, as the bank is en-

titled torciain the check as evidence of
parmeut und f the holder’s right to re-
ceive the money, it should endorse the
amount of its payment on the check, and
Jd=sue to the holder a eertifleate of huving
received thecheck frowm him, and having
paid so much on account of it.”
= i -

Cotnrsnir rFoM A Busivess
STANDPOINT.—Papa, observed to
his daughter’s bean: “Jim if you
want Lu, you can have her; but
{ don’t want you hanging around
unless you mean  busivess, It
you intend o0 marry, hurry up,
for I can'v be kept awake nights
much longer.’—Clipping.

This old gentleman’s head was
eminently level. IHe first displays
an eye for businessand then for
comfort. The fuet iz, there arve
few parents who woull not rather
see their daughters happly mar-
ried, than Lo lose onc nizht's com-
fortable respose. But to spaak
more Lo the point. not only pupus
whose nightly rest is often broken
by the dallying of the beau in the
parlor or the hall, nntil the wee
hours of the morning. but the fair
ladies themsclyes prefer the busi-
ness man who proceeds to busi-
ness in a business way. This view
ofithe matier is well silustrated by
an anecdote told by Gov, Vance, A
girl when her bashiul sweetheart
ashamed to spealc his mind, sat
in stupid embarrassment, and kept
pressing her foot with his under
the table, excluimed: “Jolin, if
you love me why can’t you say o
iike a man, and quit soiling my
clean stockiuygs "—Potersbury Ap-
peal.

=

Tue Frrere or Exsgriso
Fary Laporgr.—A writer who
has given the subject muoch atten-
tion and has become thoronghly
tumiliar with it in all its bearings,
declures that the strike of the En-
glish agricultural Iaborers will
terminate in an emigration from
England to this country, which in
extent, will evershadow the great
exodus from Ioeland 1o America.
Aud this view of the case 1s more
than iikely to be the correct one,
for the fuact iz, England i3 over-
stocked with furm laborers. The
arable land under cnltivation is
not sufliciently productive to wur-
rant the owners in granting the
hizher pay asked for. In many
cases the landlords are absolutely
too poor to raise the rate of wages
by a penny.  On this side of the
ovean the lund is in excess of the
workers, IHere there are more
acres than hands to till them,
What more beucticial, therefore,
for both countries than I

THE

tiiut the
farmers and land should Le brought
| together. We cannot send our
| vast Westers plains to Xngland to
be cultivated. but Ensland can
veadily send to us her surplusfurm
laborers.
=~ S A —
A Caup Eatex py Hars.—An Instanee
ger of feuving young children

Warrior in dimensions, and exceeds the
French (sloire and Normandie.
was £10,715,000. The DRussian iren
clads, if costly, are eminently seawarthy,
differing in this from some of the Eng-
lish. The paval status of Russia, which
is of very recent creation and grewth,
is wonderful.  Already Russia is the
third maratime power of Europe, and its
rate of increase i3 atonce rapid and
steady.

e
"We learn that a numerously-signed pe-

tition has been prepared, to which Go- |

vernor Scott and Governor-elect Moses

| will append their signatures, requesting
President Grant to pardon the Ku Klux |
prisoners now confined in the Albany |
i Penitentiary.—Pheenix.

S
A white man and 2 negro woman were

' united in wedlock, at the office of Trial
Justice Richmond, on Tuesday. The

| miscegenator is reported to be an Irish-
man, who hails from Georgia, to which

Jacob Bright depounces New- happy land he returns with bis dusky |

, bride.—Celumbia Carolinian

Iier cost |

of the p

alone occurred in Jamaica, N. Y., on
| Wednesday eveninz,  Mr, Tles, Robin-
I son and his wife, living on Pruspect
| street, were absent {rom  their house
‘about an hour, enmaged in shopuing,
{ leaving an infunut chiid asieep in a cradle.
{ During their abse: the child was
| attacked by rats with most horritle re-
sults. Oneside of its face was badly
I mutilated, one ear was nearly caten
| off, and one eye was eatirely destroyed.
| A physician was immediately eulied,
who gave it as hLis opinion that the
!child could not recover from the in-
| juries.

—_—— @
The Twenty-third Psalm is the
! mghtingale of the Psalms. Ithas
 filled the air of the whole Chris-
itian world with melodicus joy,
|greaier than the heart can con.
| eeive.

! > -
“Weirht for the Wagon,” as the
1fa.t. laly sang.

s



